TEN YEARS LATER
and a number of poems, notably one to her husband
which opened with the surprising couplet
"Oh, I adore thee, William Lamb,
But hate to hear thee say God damn."
She also presented herself to the public as a sports-
woman. At the time of George IV's coronation she
wrote offering her services as riding master to the
official champion, whose task it was to ride into West-
minster Hall, and fling down a challenge to anyone
who might dispute the King's right to his throne. At
home, Caroline sought to make an impression by
playing the more modest role of efficient housewife.
Fashionable visitors to Brighton one spring were
astonished to see Lady Caroline Lamb on horseback
in the public street spiritedly haggling with the grocer
about the price of cheese: her table at Brocket was
piled with elaborately worked-out schemes for the
economical regulation of her household. The elections
of 1819 gave her a chance to blossom forth in yet
another character, that of political woman. George
Lamb was standing for Westminster; and Caroline,
though protesting that she was at death's door, at once
drove up to London and invaded the local taverns,
where she diced and drank with the voters in order to
win them to the good cause. One day driving through
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